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“THE PROFITS OF THE SENATORIAL. BUSINESS.” 
PaGE Puck &. Our Two Greatest Senators). — Gentlemen, Public Business requires your presence in the Senate Chamber. 
E 


THE Two ATEST. — Business before Pleasure—go away—we’ve got the Railroads to attend to! 
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SPECIAL NOLICE. 

Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is spe- 
cially copyrighted, and its contents protected by law. We have 
no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
Full credit is given; but we cannot permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us. 





Our attention has been called to the fact that certain 
persons in New York, Philadelphia and other cities are 





soliciting advertisements for interleaved copies of Puck, | 
which they profess to circulate in large numbers. Our 


advertisers are hereby notified that we have no connec- 
tion with any such schemes, and are not responsible for 
any promises made by the persons referred to. 

KEPpPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





gp is the Fourth of July, and as the fire- 

crackers are not let loose until the Fifth, 
our readers may sit quietly down on the day of 
rest, and exercise their minds with a few reflec- 
tions suitable alike for the sacred and the secu- 
lar occasion, First among these let them make 
the reflection that the Civil-Service Reformers 
are to-day fighting for the very same thing for 
which their forefathers fought in 1776. The 
American colonists, one hundred and ten years 
ago, objected to “Taxation without Represen- 
tation.”? To-day we all obfect—or, we all ought 
to object—to Government without Representa- 
tion —which is-pretty much the same thing. 

* 





Younc Lapy.—Why, Mr. Slim, you are surely not afraid of a thunder-storm? 
Mr. Siim.—Afraid? Er—ah—no, not afraid, but only anxious about the property. 





in the welfare of the community, and his pa- 
triotism—his love for his country. They were 
not ashained of that honest sentiment in those 
days. 


Pa 
* * 


And when they had sent him to Congress, 
they felt proud and satisfied. ‘hey believed 
that he would shine in public; that statesmen 
would hear of Wayback District, and respect it 
for its representative. And the man went to 
Washington, and did what in him lay to vefre- 
sent his constituents in the councils of the nation. 
That is, he tried to voice, in those councils, the 
honest and intelligent ideas of the people whose 
delegate he was. He might not be a brilliant 
man; he might be a man of narrow education 
and experience, even a man of small partisan 
feelings; but he was conscientious, faithful and 
upright, and he made a respectable figure in 
the great aggregate of the men whose common- 


for the improvement of navigation in Wayback 
Creek. And that he gets not for the good of 
Wayback. He gets it because it means the em- 
ployment of some scores or hundreds of labor- 
ers, who will vote for him at the next election, 
if they wish to keep their places—because he 
will give a job to a contractor, who will work 
for the retention of his representative in Con- 
gress—because it will please a mill-owner or 
two, or a few lumbermen, who will probably 
some day give him a check for election ex-. 
penses. As for his giving Wayback District a 
voice in the affairs of the nation—Wayback 
might as well be in Alaska, 
# 


* 

That this sort of creature iss nuisance and 
a detriment to the country can not be denied. 
Civil-Service Reform will bring about his extir- 
pation by depriving him of his greatest sustain- 


‘Ing power—the power to sell subordinate offices 


to the scoundrels who deal in votes. We have 


# sense and rectitude built firm the foundations Presid as ledged himself 
For the people of the country are not, in any | of our republic, 2 cee Cae ee See Nee OP ty 
true sense, represented in their Government, ‘ * ‘ out, in letter and in spirit, the laws that make 


local or national. This is a sweeping statement; 
but is it not true? Do the men who manage 
our affairs for us “represent” the ideas, the 
wishes, the needs and the tendencies of our 
good citizens?. Do they “represent”? anything 
but themselves and their personal adherents— 
their employers and those whom they employ ? 
These seem extravagant questions, do they not? 
Very well, listen to a hint or two from us; think 
the matter over, during this quiet Sunday, and 
let us know what you make of it. 
some honest thinking—don’t make up your 
mind that you know all about it, and then waste 
time proving to yourself that you do. 


* 
* 


* 

How was it in the old times, in the Wayback 
District, for instance, when they wanted to send 
a man to represent them in Congress? ‘lhey 
looked about among the good citizens of the 
district, and found a truly representative man. 
He might be a farmer or a banker or a mer- 
chant, or he might bea village blacksmith; but 
he certainly was a man who was known through- 
out the district for his public spirit, his interest 


Only. do: 





Who “represents”? Wayback now in Con- 
gress? .A man who may be a lawyer—more 
probably he has no business or profession what- 


ever. He lives by getting public office, not to- 


perform his duties for the good of the people, 
but to have an easy living and to use for his 
own ends the influence it gives him, As soon 
as he is out of one office he scrambles into an- 


other, and begins to lay plans to capture the’ 


office he sees alread. He does everything and 
anything to make himself “solid” with the ig- 
norant and disreputable classes of the commu- 


nity. And finally, by hook or by crook, he 


rakes together enough votes, outside of this fol- 
lowing, to send him to Congress. 
* 


When he gets there, he devotes his energies 
to —representing Wayback? Noi at all-—to 
making money for himself. -As to his Congres- 
sional duties, he “ votes with his party,” at the 
dictation of his party-leader, and simply and 
solely to get his party’s backing. He never 
takes the initiative, until it comes to getting an 





this reform possible. He has made mistakes; 
he has found the task hard and perplexing. But 
he has stood nobly by his pledges, and no-one 
doubts his sincerity. Let us, as good American 
citizens, support him, 





THE Puritan has won the great yacht-race at Marble- 
head, and: the Mayflower has~ been sarcastically called 
the Trailing Arbutus by some humorist of the Bean 
City. Gaily the Troubadour captured Miss Woodford, 
and before this sees the light,the great sham-battle between 
Sullivan and Mitchell will have been fought, and the 
excuses of the beaten man printed in all the newspapers. 
For yea, verily, this is the season of sport, and base-ball 
rages, boils and sizzles from one end of this broad land 
to the other, in spite of the fact that his Reverend Jags, 
Sam Jones, has seen fit to denounce it in open camp- 
meeting. The bicycler is taking headers, and the lawn- 
tennison is getting tennis-elbow while gathering in the 
prizes of the tournament. But if you would have any- 
thing like an adeyuate idea of sport, or rather, athletics, 
you must read PuCK ON WHEELS for 1886. Besides a 
dozen pages on this timely and interesting subject, there 
is enough pure, unadulterated fun in this book to make 
you laugh the rest of your life. And the illustrations 
would fill a picture-gallery, and split anything, from 
your sides (with laughter) to 2 cord of wood. Of all 


appropriation, in the River and Harbor Bill, | newsdealers. Price twenty-five cents. 
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IMPROVED QUOTATIONS. 





VERY DOG may have his day; but during the 
dog-days the dog has no show at all. 


THE PoLicy-sHoP clerk is the boy who lisps 
in numbers, eS 

WHEN AMATEUR sparrers contend for a cup, 
the cup should be in the shape of a punch- 
bowl. 





Is THERE a place where polo is never played ? 
Why, certainly. On the Polo- Grounds, of 
course. 





Joun A, Locan is not the author of “Eng- 
lish Without a Master,’ but he is a capital 
illustration of it. 


SENATOR STANFORD has a hundred thousand 
dollars worth of horses alone, to say nothing of 
his wealth of mind. 


WE pon’T know anything about the Bava- 
rian Diet Committee, but if its food is anything 
like as good as its beer, we trust it may wave 
forever. 


Boston Is beginning to feel proud of her 
newly-adopted son, Paddy Ryan. Harvard 
should secure him to hammer something into 
the heads of her future bachelors of muscle. 


Mr. FROuDE says the Irish can not govern 
themselves, Perhaps Mr. Froude has heard 
how the Irish govern American cities, and 
based his opinion on the impression thus made. 


WE wisH that that horde of Hibernians 
known as political heelers, would now go to 
Ireland to help along the Home-Rule business 
by working for the candidates. Then we should 
like to see Home-Rule established in order to 
keep them there, It would be fun to see one 
of them striking Gladstone to buy a dozen 
ball-tickets, or to get up a Gladstone target- 
company and nail the grand old man for the 
necessary shekels to secure uniforms, and a sil- 
ver teapot or so for prizes. 


A HARVARD STUDENT was recently knocked 
senseless, says a newspaper report. We don’t 
wish to ridicule the poor degraded university 
of muscle, but, according to the way Harvard 
students are usually sized up by the public, it 
is at least tautological to speak of one of them 
as having been knocked senseless. 


THE Sun recently spoke of a ‘ white black- 
snake,’ and a correspondent wants to know 
how a thing can be both black and white. We 
reply “very easily,” and refer our correspond- 
ent to a pair of black and white check 
pantaloons, 


BosTON DOESN’ T seem to be making out very 
well in base-ball and yachting this year. This 
only proves that if Boston wants to retain its 
Athenian glory, it should stick to its strongest 
holds, viz., poetry and prize-fighting. 


Ir 1s said that victory will surely be pos- 
sessed by the most persevering. But the per- 
severing individuals who undertake to dim the 
pristine glory of John L, Sullivan don’t seem to 
get there, just the samee, 


IT WOULD not be a bad scheme for some en- 
terprising circus-man to employ Blaine during 
the heated term, to travel through the country 
and make fifteen-minute political speeches on 
the sawdust. 


A New York physician claims to have pro- 
duced rabies in dogs with soap. Soap has the 
same effect on Anarchists. It won’t do to 
trifle too much with soap. 

No MATTER what kind of weather we have, 
it’s all the same to Blaine. Ona dry day he 
gets sun-struck, and on a wet one he can’t be 
elected. aaa 

WHat THE patriotic Irish of America ought 
to do is to get up a Donnybrook Fair for the 
benefit of Home-Rule. 


New JERSEY boasts a pine that bears knit- 
ting-needles, and a cow that gives condensed 
| milk. 
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As fast as they are sufficiently civilized, they should be brought East and employed as milkmen. The real 


war-whoop would be better than the present imitation. 





CHESTNUT US NO CHESTNUTS. 


OME, gentle bard, ethereal poet, come, 
And likewise humorist who ’d write for Puck, 
And listen to your uncle while he sings 
The subjects which you ’d better leave alone. 


Oh, Adonais, in your frenzied flights, 

When, like the lark, you sing at heaven’s gate, 
Then prithee leave your mother-in-law alone, 

Nor on that ancient subject make a jest, 

Also refrain from joking on the stove— 

The parlor-stove that’s in the Fall put up, 

Whose pipes won't fit, and whose soot trickles down 
The erector’s neck with perspiration bright. 


Oh, Adonais, minstrel of the heart, 

Say not that husbands light the morning fires, 
And say not that the cook by kerosene 

Is through the roof sent like a shooting-star. 
Speak not of dudes, all collars and no brains, 
And tell us not in rounded sentences 

Of men who tumble on banana-skins 

Or under snow-slides on the icy walk; 
Inform us not that circus lemonade 

Contains one lemon to the barrelful, 

And tell us not the church-fair oyster-stew 
Has but one oyster, just as Coney Isle’s 
Clam-chowder has but one sponsorial clam, 


Likewise, oh, chaste and gentle humorist, 

That makes us smile in spite of cark and care, 
Teil us not of the kicking-power of mules, 

Tell us not of the brindled billygoat 

Eating tin cans, plug hats with mourning bands, 
And old hoop-skirts, with pensive rolling eyes. 


Cats yowl upon the roof and on the fence, 

And keep us all awake at dead of night, 

We tear our hair and let our boot-jacks fly; 

But that ’s no reason why you should come forth, 
And tell us so in rhyme from time to time,* 


Oh, Adonais, ask us not to smile 

When you inform us: the chiropodist 
Keeps a great corn-crib; ask us not to smile 
At jokes on ailments painful and offensive, 
Give us no undertaker jest, and don’t 

Make fun of death to raise a merry laugh. 


What if the boarding-house spring-chicken ’s tough? 
What if the hash suspender-buttons knows? 

The world can’t laugh forever at these facts. 

Give us, oh, give us something fresh ar.d new, 
Nor harp forever on the railroad pie; 

The irate father** with the charming daughter, 
Whose lover burns the winter coal and gas, 

And on the front gate, ’neath the summer moon, 
Swings with her till the bull-deg comes and chews 
His trousers’ seat, until the seat is gone. 

Tell us no more how young men act and feel 
When out with girls, and not a cent in hand 

Just as the ice-cream sign appears in view. 


Oh, Adonais, tell not of the actor 

Coming back from Montana on his feet, 
Counting the railroad-ties upon the way; 
Tell us not how the plumber waxeth rich, 
And owns a steam-yacht in the summer-time. 


E’en though the barber talks you half to death, 
And tries to sell you stuff to spoil your hair, 
Don’t try to tell the public so through Puck. 
Puck wants no jokes on hackman rich and fat, 
Nor on Chicago’s feet, St. Louis’ ears, 

Nor small boys doubled by the apple green, 

Or laid out by toy-pistols grim and deadly; 
Puck wants no stories of the great sea-serpent, 
Or of delirium tremens, or gas-meters 
Charging for gas while folks are out of town, 


Oh, Adonais, these are but a few 

Of the old subjects to be left alone; 

These are the chestnuts of a winter's eve, 

Pray, turn your back and pen on them, and sing 
Us something that ’s as fresh as drops of dew 
Upon a new blown rose, and send them in, 

And then, oh, then, you ’Il get the fat green check 
That grows upon our private greenback-tree 

To fill your soul with everlasting joy. 


R. K. MUNKITTRICK, 


* Boots are worn out, and shoes are worn to-day, 
And consequently boot-jacks are no more. 


** No irate parent backed by fierce-mouthed dogs 
To-day send young men flying off the place: 
The parent ’s only irate, when no man 
Will take his comely daughter off his hands, 
He ’Il spend his all on cowl and wood and gas, 
And set a free lunch in the parlor out 
To lure young men to capture Angeline. 
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SKETCHES OF CITY LIFE. 
II 


Nor sy CHARLES EGBERT CRADDOCK. 


Oe the stillness of Lonesome Alley rose a 
mighty army of dark and stately chim- 
neys. So impenetrable had this growth be- 
come, that it veiled the world of life within 
its darksome abode. Even the sombre, change- 
less beauty of the great chewing-gum factory 
was subdued in the matchless grandeur of the 
scene. Far away to the east rose the gaunt and 
jagged spurs on Sugar-House Hill, throwing 
grim and horrid shadows on the barren wastes 
of Kerosene Flats. The roof of the tenement- 
house was a forlorn and lonely place. At one 
point in the line of the horizon, tall spires and 
flag-poles were marshaled in serried denseness, 
like the battle array of a host of paralyzed 
warriors, ‘They stood out asa barrier to the 
darkness that lurked beyond. Near at hand 
and bristling high above all, the shimmering 
shot-tower seemed to lose itself in the opales- 
cent sky amid the radiant 
quintesence of interfulgent ‘ 
sunbeams, In the ame- 
thystine blue of pearl curl- © 
ing smoke, floating like a 
translucent gossamer away 
beyond the dim winding 

line of Lonesome Alley, 
Agatha McManus felt the 
lyric beauty of her young 

life fading away. It was 

the grand apotheosis of a ~ 
crystalline sublimity. 

And Chauncey Kidney, 
in the distant butcher-shop 
where his genius was recog- 
nized of men, becomes 
aware, as with a clairvoy- 
ant prescience, of these 
things. He has a feeling 
like remorse as he sees tine 
dirge-laden clouds drag 
their purple curls in a 
thirsty threnody over 
the clothes-lines of her 
parched eminence. And 
yet he has not thought 
of compassion —he has 
nothing, he thinks, to 
compass. Would his yield- 
ings—would his unnerved 
convulsions avail aught? 
Would it not be sac- 
rilege to start anew the 
uncertain bicycle of pas- 
sion that leads only to 
headers? And the glim- 
mering azure of morning 
finds him with these doubts 
still unsolved, and the first load of harslets and 
pigs’-feet still unloaded. 

The knowledge cf the first-mate in a butcher- 
shop is, in a way, a very fine thing, but the in- 
come of a plumber—the real test of love— 
belongs alone to the magnificence of a natural 
lord of the land. 

Agatha will, undoubtedly, wed the plumber, 

W. T. CALL. 








“RED MEN are foreigners,’? thunders our 
E. C., the Swz, You are wrong, Charles, or, 
rather, you are way off, if we may be permitted 
to use a vulgar expression. If the Indians were 
foreigners, they would all be voting, holding 
office, and running the country to suit them- 
selves. 

A HOTEL-KEEPER out in Pittsburgh recently 
killed a man with a pistol. The novelty of this 
is that hotel-keepers usually kill people with 
their tables. 
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TIPS ON TOPMOST TOPICS. 





“ ¥ THE old days of base-ball, when men paid 

their own expenses, and played for glory 
only, they had a large political following on 
account of their votes and influence,” is what 
an old-timer recently told a reporter. We print 
this for the benefit of Mr. Blaine, who should 
lose no time in having himself elected an honor- 
ary member of every club in the country. 





‘THE Czar of Russia has offered Bismarck’s 
physician six thousand dollars to reduce his 
weight. He ought to come over here and try 
a New York boarding-house for a week or 
two. It’s more economical. 





COLONEL GILDER has chosen about the best 
time of the year to start for the North Pole, 
and he will be envied by all poor overworked 
people who have to remain in the city without 
the shekels to buy ice. 
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THE PAPERS are all telling us the best thing 
for snake-bites. But we think Anarchists the 
best of all. Let the snake hang on like a leech, 
and then give the Anarchist no whiskey. This 
is the best thing that can be done for the snake- 
bite’s success, for if that doesn’t kill the Anar- 
chist, the non-supply of whiskey will, anyhow. 





Tuis Is the time that the small boy who can 
not swim likes his hair cut close to his head 
in order that he may go into the mill-pond 
without being detected by his parents on his 
return, 





IF A RACE can be arranged between money. 


and the mare, to determine which can make the 
other go faster, we have a few cool crisp one 
hundred dollar notes to bet on the mare. 





LaxkE GEoRGE now boasts a Horicon Lodge. 
People sighing for a lodge in some vast wilder- 
ness now know where to find it, 
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FIVE CENTIMENTAL. 





HE sun was just setting upon the western 
horizon, when a solitary horse-car might 
have been seen wending its way up-town, 

Its refulgent beams touched with a ruddy 
glow the nose of a tramp on the further end of 
the seat, and lent a club-flush to the pale cheek 
of the youth who sat on the nearer end, while 
it kissed the ripe lips of the maid who sat be- 
tween them to a deeper crimson. 

The youth, who had been eying the maiden 
all the way up-town to the full extent of his 
powers, sighed, and for the fiftieth time tried to 
attract her attention. Fair, indeed, seemed to 
him the unconscious beauty, and his opinion 
seemed to be confirmed by the conductor, who 
just then came along and yelled: 

“Fare!” 

The youth handed him a ten-cent piece. The 
young lady passed him a five-cent piece, which 
he at once handed to the youth in change. 

The five-cent piece had 
a hole in it, but the youth 
did not refuse it. He saw 
his chance. 

Glancing sentimentally 
at the young lady, he 
raised it to his lips, and 
then hung it on his watch- 
chain as a souvenir. 

It was neatly done, but 
then the young lady, hav- 
ing courteously passed 
along the tramp’s nickel, 
paid her own fare with a 
free ticket. 

The conductor smiled, 
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\ hae and the tramp said mus- 
MAN ingly: 
Whisks “Ah, there, Arthur. 
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Don’t put your arm around 
me until we get beyond 
the houses.” 

F, E, CHaAsE, 


SAMUEL RANDALL says 
that internal taxation is 
un-American. Is it now, 





ioe (Bro We)-bero Aspuibraume. Samuel? Are you quite 

i Jndi{ferent= after ther. w// sure it is? Did you ever 
‘4 SeconcL) oe : 

, ‘ see an American of eight 






years so fearfully and in- 
ternally taxed by a small 
green apple, that he could 
not do the cleverest tricks 
of a contortionist, and 
make his eyes strike each 
other over the bridge of 
his nose? You have not, 
eh? Well, then, Samuel, get thee to a beanery, 
and learn that internal taxation is just as Ameri- 
can as PUCK ON WHEELS. 
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WHEN A new summer-hotel comes out with a 
card saying it will not be completed by the 
time advertised —for months—to open, and that 
it would rather face a big loss than monkey 
with the health of its patrons in rdoms newly 
plastered, but that it will open with extra frills 
next year, then you may bet all you own that 
that hotel has not had a single application for 
a room since it commenced advertising itself 
as the finest resort on earth. 





“ WHAT Is a sunburst ?” asks a correspond- 
ent who had just been reading Irish history. 
Why it is the collapse of the Swn’s printed cir- 
culation. 





LOGAN COULD join Buffalo Bill’s Wild West 
Show, and become a star, without changing his 
: hair at all in make-up, 














A SHORT STOP. 

™ train stopped for a moment, and 
every one looked out o1 the window 

at a game of base-ball that was going on in 

a lot. 

The boy at the bat had on a cap with the 
peak hanging down over his ear, and a sack- 
coat on big enough fora man. The skirts 
dangled about his knees, and the sleeves 
were first rolled up and then pulled back to 
give the boy a chance to wield the bat. 

All the other players were reaching out 
into the air with bated breath and glisten- 
ing eyes, full of importance and enthusiasm. 

‘“Wait till yer get a good one, Yaller,” 
observed a freckled philosopher. 

“Stand out of the way; Yaller slings his 
bat!”? was a timely bit of warning from an- 
other. 

And then “ Yaller” let the ball have it. 

It came in contact with the end of his 
bat, and he put that down on the ground, 
and placed his hands under his arms, and 
swayed to and fro like one in a paroxysm 
of acute anguish. 

Then did he flap his fingers in the air as 
though trying to attract the school-teacher’s 
attention in order to prefer some indulgence. 

The boys who were large enough howled 
with joy. 

Just as he threw his cap on the ground 
and commenced to dance the train moved 
away, and every man on board who had ever 
played ball smiled in a way that showed how 
well he understood the small boy’s sorrow. 
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and 
masked catchers 
lame and gate - money, 
music and seats all reserved, 


is all that is left _—— of the game. Oh, 


| ches of old, when love 


| 
’em great, and not 


of true sport made 
this new - fashioned affair al- 
ways sold for the boodle 
they take at the 
gate. 
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THE BAG OF BALM. 





I he: latest craze in fancy-work for ladies is 
the pine balm- bag. 

some appropriate motto pertaining to dreamy 

Morpheus worked on one side, and are in- 

tended to hang on the bed-post to produce 

peaceful slumber. 

A young man who works in a dry-goods store 
was the happy recipient of one of these sooth- 
ers. It had such an effect on him, the first night 
he used it, that he slept till after noon the next 
day, which was deducted from his salary. 

He is now using the bag for soiled clothes. 

We would respectfully suggest to the ladies 
that when they present a young man with a 
balm-bag, it would be well, also, to give him a 
bag for morning use; but instead of filling it 
with pine-balm, put in an ordinary Connecticut 
alarm-clock. 


Don’t you? W. C. G. 








_PROFEssoR Brooks, of Phelps, N. Y., recently 
discovered a new comet, It comes at a very 
good time, and will afford a splendid excuse for 
all young ladies who devote summer evenings 


to swinging on the garden-gate, and who now | 


may be diligently searching for the new comet, 


They usually have | 


A FLAT FAILURE. 


u 








FEATHERLY.—Nice day for the race, Dumley. 
DuMLrEy.— What race is that? 

FEATHERLY.—The human race. 

DuMLey.—Oh, I beg pardon, I thought you referred 





| to some horse-race. Yes, you’re right, we’re having 


| beautiful weather. Still living up at your father-in-law’s, 


; I suppose, Featherly? 








H. C. Donce. 
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A FOUL TIP. 


t he me it seems that base-ball might be 

made more popular in society if the 
players would adopt a nomenclature similar 
to that used by theatrical people. And if 
this were done, it would give the reporters 
more of a chance to exercise their imagina- 
tive faculties. 

For instance, how interesting and roman- 
tic this would sound: 

“Claude Montmorency poised himself 
like a young god, and, as the ball came hur- 
tling toward him, he struck it with all the 
energy of his fiery young nature, and sent it 
careering on its way to the dim perspective 
of centre-fiell; but just as it was on the 
point of passing over the head of Ferdinand 
De Lacy, that sterling young Olympian 
bounded into the air, impeded its progress 
with his uplifted hands, clasped it securely, 
and returned to earth amid the plaudits of 
the assembled multitude.” 

Beside this the simple statement that 
“ Hog-washer made a long drive to centre, 
but Gallihoolan got on to it in great shape, 
and the crowd yelled itself hoarse’? seems 
both vulgar and ridiculous. 

‘- EKE YOUNG. 


| a | 








Ir 1s now stated that neither the Rev. Phil- 
lips Brooks nor the Hon, John L, Sullivan 
has any idea of leaving Boston at present. 
Once a Bostonian, always a Bostonian, But 
she ought to kill off her ball-club. 





CORRECTING AN IMPOSITION. 
M*: Simpson, of New York, was entertain- 

ing young Mr. Stroke-Oar, of Boston, 
over night. Asa special compliment to him, 
she hung an excellent portrait of Wendell Phil- 
lips in his room, ‘The next morning she ob- 
served to him: 

“I suppose you recognized that portrait over 
your mantel last night ?” 

“Ves,” replied the Bostonian, rather vaguely. 

* Boston’s pride,” continued the lady, pleas- 
antiy. 

“Oh! come now,” answered the young gen- 
tleman: “who has been palming that off on 
you? It doesn’t look a bit like him, I assure 
you. If you would like it, l’ll send you a photo 
of him down here in ring costume when I get 
home. It’s reliable’ He added, proudly: 
“ He gave it to me himself the last time I was 
in his saloon.” 


Tuis Is the time of the year when the defini- 
tion of the word “ridicule” is keenly under- 
| stood and appreciated by the small boy who 

appears among his companions for the first time 

this year just after his hair has been sliced off 
| by his mother. 
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TENNYSON. 





How THE PoEet May BE MADE TO SERVE THE PURPOSE OF A LATER LOVER. 





aan Maup AuvcustTa, in your graceful tennis-suit, 

From your pretty Tam O’Shanter to your dainty canvas-boot, 
You are like a new Diana, with a racket for a bow; 
You have strung upon its stringlets one or two good hearts, I know. 
As you skim above the greensward, swinging high your weapon light, 
There ’s no limit to the poetry that I feel I ought to write; 
“But beyond an old quotation I can never, never get, 
For you seem to me to be the Love that Hath Us in the Net. 


SERVISS CORTE, 





all the other grangers to plant in 
the middle of all the wheat, oat, 
rye, corn, barley, timothy and 
clover-fields in the country, in 
letters of living green: 


ee) 


HANK CORNDODGER 
Is THE MAN FOR PRESIDENT! 


| Mr. Corndodger’s candidacy 
__| would unquestionably be in- 








A NEW THEORY OF ADVERTISING. 





en it is true that the newspapers have 
no votes, their spontaneous nomination 
of Mr. G. Washington Childs, A. M., for the 
presidency must still be taken as a deserved 
tribute to one of the best advertised men in the 
country. On countless hundreds of his race 
this genial philanthropist has conferred china 
cups and saucers, and sketches of his life neatly 
printed in pamphlet form. Countless other thou- 
sands have been laid under more lasting obliga- 
tions, at the same time they were laid under the 
sod, by his erection of poetic tributes to their 
remains. His“ enthusiastic mention ”’ for “ the 
highest office in the gift of the people” may 
be due to campaign work by both classes of 
his constituents, the wickeder ones being not, 
improbably, where they could afford practical 
assistance in“ boiling ” his“ political pot.” Or 
it may be due to the casual exercise on the part 
of these great editors of a force so powerful, 
when intelligently applied, as to “defy limita- 
tion of its application.” [This phrase is not 
borrowed from Keely.]} 

Does anybody suppose, for a moment, that 
the politicians could help nominating Childs, if 
every editor of every journal in the United 
States and Territories, daily, bi-weekly, tri- 
weekly, weekly, bi-monthly, monthly and quar- 
terly, clamored in his columns for Childs, and 
would be satisfied with no other candidate? 
Both parties, all parties, would head their tick- 
ets with him. How could they help it? If 
every house, sign, landscape and portrait-painter 
in the country were to paint into every piece 
of his work: 

VOTE FOR PASTEL BROWNE 
For PRESIDENT, 


people would be so sick of hearing about Pastel 
Browne, and of seeing him on their front-doors, 
stairways, walls, mantel-pieces, back-stairs, barns 
and fences, that they’d vote him into the White 
House whether it was election time or not, just 
to get rid of him. 

The time may come, in deed and in truth, 
when plain every-day advertising will supplant 
the machine in politics, and bring about results 
which are now produced only in primaries, or 
in conventions of the secondary or tertiary 
degree. 

If a granger chooses to run for president, 
what should be easier for him than to induce 





grained in the minds of the rustic 
world, All the stumping in a dozen campaigns 
couldn’t fire the rural heart so effectively. 
Without either canvass or convention, a result 
would be produced that canvass and conven- 
tion are both often unable to accomplish. 
Lawyers are all the time getting elected to 
the presidency. Every president for decades 
and decades has been a lawyer. It is astound- 
ing that the attention of the courts has never 
been called to a nefarious advantage generally 
believed to be taken by members of the bar in 
addressing helpless juries during the progress 
of a political campaign. The eleven obstinate 
men in a rural jury-box have often and often 
been persuaded to vote for a lawyer for presi- 
dent by some apparently inoffensive remark in- 
jected into the bowels of a moving address on 
the rights of property in Buggins’s cow. Sup- 
pose every advocate on the continent were to 
conclude his remarks by saying: “And now, 
gentlemen of the jury, however you may 





TIPS ON TOPMOST TOPICS. 





UFFALO BILL ought to engage Black Jack 
for his wild west show. 





LorpD RANDOLPH CHURCHILL is the Denis 
Kearney of Engiand. 


THE World tells us that Bismarck has gone 
to Kissingen. He ought to put a dash of 
brandy in it. 





THE OTHER day the Sux printed its circula- 
tion for the previous week, and directly under 
it an editorial headed: “Tell the Truth.” 





From the manner in which they play ball, it 
is surmised that several members of the Metro- 
poi:tans shortly expect to become grandfathers, 





JupcE Irion, of Louisiana, is spoken of by 
the Sun as “a friend of sugar.” ‘his probably 
means that the member from the Pelican State 
doesn’t prefer his straight. 





THE DAILY PAPERS seem to delight in telling 
the public how they run steam-yachts and 
special trains to circulate copies at different 
points, Puck doesn’t run a steam-yacht, or a 
special train, or a man-of-war, but, at the same 
time, he manages to get there just the same 
without doing any howling. 





decide this issue, and whether this cow 
be found to belong to Buggins or Mug- 
gins, I hope you will not forget that my 
learned brother Boggs, of the Blank 
bar, is our next president!” 

Every man has in his business, pro- 


.HE PUT HIS FOOT IN IT. 





fession or craft, the most powerful pos- 
sible medium of advertising. it is folly 








to say brethren in a craft can not agree. 
Haven’t the grocers agreed, from the 
earliest ages, to sell sanded sugar to 
the people? Suppose they should go 
a step further and agree not to sell any 
sugar at all to people who wouldn’t work 
and vote for a grocer for president? 

If they should neglect their canvass 
to the very day before election, and the 
poll were a sickly one, the saw-bones 
and pill-mixers of the United States 
could unquestionably elect a saw-bones 
to the White House, simply by refusing 
to prescribe or put up for anybody in 
favor of anybody else. 

No charge, except to Puck, is made 
for this contribution to the Childs’ 
campaign fund. 

Joun Pau Bocock. 





, 


Tuis 1s about the time of year when 
Jingo Jim puts a cabbage-leaf in his 
hat to prevent another sunstroke. 














LittLE Coon (picking up a boot ).—Say, Mistah, kin I’s 
hab dis ole sho’? 

FARMER (eying him suspictously).—What du yer wunt et fer? 

LittLe Coon (giving the whole thing away).—De ole man 
wuz ’roun’ h’yar las’ night an’ jus’ ’ud time ter git de one sho’ 
w’en de dorg got luse; so he sen’ me ober ter git de oder, es it’s 
ob no ’count ter yo’. 









Held converse, pianissimo. 
-¢ And everything in place.”’ 


Her hand lay warmly clasped in his; 
Their lips just barely failed to kiss. 
«<I must be going,” whispered he. 


‘* How long,” she asked: 
‘¢ Shall true love last?” 

He answered soft: ‘¢ Till life be past, 

And then forever!” ‘* Ah, but stay; 
~» Forever is a long, long day, 

And youth is fleeting,” ventured she: 

*¢ Birds mate in spring, and why not we?” 

Then fell a silence, deeper, denser : 

Than all the works of Herbert Spencer. 

A cloud came o’er his manly brow. 

Quoth she: ‘* What ails my darling now?” 

«« The base employer of my skill 

I{as cut my income down to nil,” 

He muttered low. She struggled free. 


Av Shults 
— 


THE SCABS OF LABOR. 


M* DENNIs X. NivROGLYCERINELY, General 

Boss Workman of the Independent 
Order of Scabs of Labor of America, furnishes 
for publication the following interesting state- 
ment: 

‘The Scabs of Labor number some ten mil- 
lions of able-bodied workingmen in this country. 
Taking Mr. Powderly’s recent estimate that the 
membership of the Knights of Labor does not 
exceed five hundred thousand, it will be seen 
that we have twenty times as many Scabs as 
they have Knights. ‘Thus, as long as we stand 
firm and keep our muscles hard, we have very 
little to fear from the threats and hard words 
of our knighted and benighted brethren of toil. 

What is a Scab? Well, to use a figure of 
stump-speech, a Scab is a man who carries his 
sovereignty under his own hat. Every Scab is 
a General Boss Workman in his own right. 
Look at a Scab, and you find a loyal American 
citizen, who thinks too much of his country 
and her institutions to be beguiled by the 
siren-voice of the flannel-mouthed agitator, and 
who has too much tender solicitude for his 
stomachic comfort and that of his family to 
engage iff a strike which is more likely to end 
in starvation than triumph. And so, through all 
the turmoil and upheaval of the past mad 
months, when it has sometimes seemed as though 
Jay and Terence must certainly come to blows, 
and the nation go down to ruin ina flood of 
gore, the Scab has stuck to his work and kept 
the wheels of industry on the whirl. All honor 
to the humble Scab. 

By this independent course the Scab has 
made many bitter enemies, as, in these days of 
pure statesmanship in a horn, and Tariff Reform 
over the left, a man who tries to act on a 
common-sense basis must make enemies. He 
has been beset on his way to and from work 
every day, by hordes of drunken Knights and 
sober Knights, Irish Knights and Negro Knights, 
Knights of all ages, sizes, trades and—ay, even 
women Knights, (shade of King Arthur, keep 
shady!) who have publicly assailed him with 
scornful and abusive words in the laudable en- 
deavor to bring him to a sense of his own 
shame and of their most chivalric puissance. 
It is to them he owes the title of Scab. They 
probably wanted something very insulting and 
contemptuous to apply to him, and concluded 
that Scab would answer the purpose better than 
Saracen—or perhaps they didn’t know that it 


OLD SAWS FOR YOUNG GEESE. 


N Croesus his most sumptuous room, 

One low-turned gas-jet braved the gloom. 
The cuckoo-clock against the wall 

Had cried the smallest hour of all. 
Creesus his daughter and her beau 


-¢A place for everything,” he said: 

Her head 
Was on his shoulder, and his arm 
Secured her willing waist from harm; 


«¢ Let well enough alone,” sighed she. 





~ PUCK. 
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was Saracens with whom the Knights of the 
olden time had so much trouble. 

But a Scab can work just as well under that 
name as any other. He cares not what they 
call him, so that he gets called to the count- 
ing-room every pay-day to receive his wages. 
He knows that he has the best of the situation, 
and that is satisfaction enough for him. ‘The 
striker suffers from deprivation; the capitalist 
suffers from loss of business; but the joyous 
Scab keeps right on with his work with a clean 
conscience, and his credit at the grocer’s un- 
impaired. Happy the lot of the Scab, 

In conclusion, Mr. Nitroglycerinely writes: 
Now that they have failed to obtain higher pay 
and shorter hours, the Knights announce them- 
selves ready to return to work if their employ- 
ers will discharge all the Scabs in their shops, 
The obstinate employers reply that be- 
fore they do this the weather in Sheol 
will change so that the burning lake 
can be used as a profitable field of 
speculation for an iceman, As a way 
out of this dead-lock, I cordially in- 
vite every Knight of Labor in the 
country to become a Scab. All he 
will have to do will be to stop going 
to assemblies and listening to the fool- . 
ish talk of ignorant leaders; stop 
paying assessments for striking-funds, 
which go, the Lord only knows where 
(see Puck’s Letters to John Smith), 
and to recognize the fact that this is 
a work-ten-hours-a-day world, and no 
amount of striking, arbitrating and 
boycotting can make it anything else 
at present. Come up and be a Scab! 

EKE YOUNG. 








Now THAT the hot weather has set 
in, we trust our exchanges will let 
up on printing Father Ryan’s poem, 
“ Rest,” and switch off on that time- 
honored stand-by of the dog-days, 
beginning: “Oh for a lodge in a 
valley of cucumbers!” 


NEXT TO the American servant-girl 
the Czar of Russia is probably the 


J 5 Ic’n 
most arbitrary potentate in the world. 





*« Well, you’ve been’ off yom base for a week. 
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*¢ A little ’earning,’’ murmured she, 

And eyed askance her plighted ring: 
««Is, as you know, a dangerous thing.” 
«Tis true,” he sighed; but brightening then, 
Thought to envelope her again, 

And failing, laughed with spurious cheer: 
‘* But then you must consider, dear, 
Though only half my time ’s employed, 
The other half ’s the more enjoyed; 

And half-a-loaf,” he shrewdly said: 
**You’ll grant, is better than no bread.” 
‘If I can read the times aright, 

Too many hands will make work light 
For months to come,” she gravely said: 
*¢T fear me I should never wed, 

If I should wait for you. One thing 

I ask alone—take back this ring.” 

The cuckoo here, as if inspired, 

Cried «* Cuckoo” twice, and then retired. 
A step was heard upon the stair, 

She turned all red, and whispered: ‘¢ There! 
Fly for your life!”’, With hat in hand, 
He in the hall was fain to stand 

And parley, for his heart was sore; 

But quick she thrust him from the door, 
He fancied, as he heard it close, 

He caught the words: 


«© A wise child knows—!” 


R. W. CLARKE. 





CURRENT COMMENT. 


: | ‘HE HOTTER the day, the more difficult it is 
to raise the car-window. 





THE Christian Union has a little article on 
Church Gymnasiums. We presume ‘Talmage’s 
temple is a fair illustration. 


A CORRESPONDENT states that Blaine is like 
small-pox, ‘There is but one chance in a hun- 
dred thousand of having him twice, 

THE LATEST thing is the pocket bath-tub. 
A bath-tub small enough to be carried in the 
pocket is sufficiently capacious, though, for a 
Socialist weighing a ton. 








LOGICAL IN LIQUOR. 





(ea 











** No, sir, Iam ofa slave to drink. I don’t need stimulants, 


stop whenever I wanter.” 
Why don’t 


you stop?” 


WHEN#GREEN FRUIT arrives there 
will be a general tie-up in the region 
of the juvenile equator. 


| 
! 


‘¢Whasser use of stoppin’ when you know you can stop? 
When you can’t—then thesh some use in stoppin’, dontcher- 
see?” 
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A PRETTY KETTLE OF FISH. 





| AM not an angler, because I have no;patience, 
and can not lie. But I have fished, and 
occasionally been successful in a small way, I 
never caught any of the large fish that other 
fishermen catch. My largest victim would not 
weigh a pound, and all that ever got off my 
hook were sma!l ones, too. 1 have never cast 
Spanish flies before trout, nor waded up a brook 
against the current in a pair of old boots on 4 
cold spring day, in quest of “ speckled beauties.” 

I like to fish sitting down. Then if | catch 
nothing, 1 don’t get tired out. Give me a nice 
soft, grassy bank, a wicker-basketful of chicken- 
sandwiches, and plenty of bottled beer, and I 
don’t care if I sit the whole day without catch- 
ing as much as a smoked-herring. 

I never liked fishing in a boat, on account 
of the rowing to be done, Whenever people 
fish in a boat, some one is always suggesting a 





~PUCK.* 


P. S.—I beg to disclaim all personal responsi- 
bility for several vicious puns and plays on 
words that occur in the above article. ‘hey 
were put in at the urgent request of the firm, 
who also wanted me to have a fling at the | 
biickling and marinierte herring, but at these | 
specimens | draw the fish-line. R. K. M. 


A SURPRISE IN STORE. 


lye had spent the greater part of Sunday 
afternoon committing to memory the 
Lord’s Prayer. 
As he knelt at his mother’s knee at bed-time, 
he looked up to her and said: 
“Mama, won’t God be surprised when he 
finds I can say two prayers ?” 
IT Is STATED that in 1888 Blaine will get the 
Republican nomination by hook or crook. If 
he does get it all, it will probably be by crook. 











change ofase, and that necessitates _ 
hauling up the-three-cornered rock used 
for an anchor, * T’prefer fishing on land, 
especially in a market; where you can 
catch fish of any weight you desire. It 
is very awkward, when standing oft the 
shore, to. attempt to throw the line out 
from behind. you, and have the hook | 
catch in the seat of your trousers, ‘lift 
you off your feet, and shoot you into | 
the lake. 

Izaak Walton says that angling is the 
sport for men of a reflective turn; if 
they catch no fish, they can take it out 
in reflection, and the flask. Deaf and 
dumb anglers are generally successful, 
if they don’t talk too much with their 
hands, When you go to the cod-liver 
oil regions to catch dessicated cod-fish, 
don’t be bothered reading your Izaak 
Walton before starting, for Izaak knew 
no more about angling for fish - balls 
than he did about setting an eel-pot. 
He was a quiet, half-baked man, who 
used to like nothing better. than monkey- 
ing up and down the Cam in quest of 
dace and barbel, and such like English- 
fish. I once had a dog who was very 
fond of fish. As fond as he was of 
meat, he was fonder of fish. He could 
swallow bones and all without winking. 
Shad melted in his mouth like a stand- 
ing-collar in August. He would swallow 
the back-bone of a mackerel against 
the grain, and the outshooting prongs 
would never hurt him. One day he 
swallowed an ivory comb under the im- 
pression that it was a mackerel’s back- 
bone. ‘Then he began to bark for the 
brush. I went at him with a stomach- 
pump, and not only recovered the comb, 
but a pen-knife, and an od: sleeve- 
button lost. the week. before. A day 
or two after I took him to a traveling 
photographer, to have some tin-types 
taken. In a jiffy the dog had swal- 
lowed the photographer’s comb, and 
followed with the brush, probably think- 
ing it a flounder. Then he dropped 
dead. Some people prefer black bass | 
to the striped, and vice versa; for my 
part, I think I favor the white label. ' 
If there is such a thing as checked bass, | | 
I think that would be the bass for | 
me, provided the check was certified. 
Speaking of the Fishing Banks reminds 
me that when the banks are fishing 
aimlessly about for their lost or strayed 
cashiers— 

My head is beginning to split, and 
if the reader will kindly excuse me, 
Dll leave this pretty kettle of fish alone, | 
lest peradventure I mullet. | 

i 





THE HAMMOCK. 











RANDOM REMARKS. 





¥ 1s said that authors would be more widely 
read if they would only write as they talk in 
ordinary conversation. It is no. doubt true 
that people in writing are rather inclined to be 
elegant (if we may use that favorite wpholster- 
ing and neck-tie department word,) instead of 
being natural. Let a prize-fighter tell a reporter 
that “he didn’t have no show, or he would 
have lammed the bloomin’ snoot off of him,’’ 
and the interview in the paper will disclose the 
fact that the pugilist said: “I was not fairly 
treated at the hands of those present; their 
conduct was gross in the extreme. Had | re- 
ceived fair play, I am certain that the verdict 
would have been in my favor,” etc, 

A CRUEL MAN in the rural districts who re- 
cently had his tomato-plants destroyed, stuck 
some artificial flowers and leaves in the bed, 
and stood by and enjoyed the satisfac- 
tion of seeing the potato-bugs die of 
pure grief, 





4 


‘THE Boston Glode is going to print 
and give away sheet music as a premium, 
We trust that the day may never arrive 
when the G/oée or any other paper will 
give away cornets or accordeons, 





SOME PHILOSOPHER says that a pretty 
table makes the food taste better. The 
average boarding-house would do well to 
‘have silk table-cloths, gold forks and 
| spoons, and peachblow crockery. 
| salasieaionin 
| Now pots the howling swell who can’t 

afford to go to the country, begin to 
take a kindlier view of the farmer rela- 
tive in the swamp at Wayback, whom 
| he called a yokel and a yop last De- 


| cember. 





Ir 1s saip that John A. Logan is 
proud of his poverty. His fortune is 
| put at seventy-five thousand dollars. We 
| wish we were a poor man like Mr. Logan. 
We should be proud, too. 

AN AUTHORITY says, “the head as 
well as the hands should be used when 
playing base-ball.’? ‘The head zs used. 
It stops many a ball. 

SAY WHAT you will of the style of 
| speeches delivered by the Anarchists, 
| they are not much worse than many of 
Jingo Jim’s performances on the rostrum. 





Mr. LoGaN says that if he were to 
get his hair cut people wouldn’t know 
| him, This is very likely so, but how it 
would boom him for the presidency! 


ANOTHER SURVIVOR of Balaklava lives 
in Milwaukee. He says that ‘Tennyson’s 
report of the affair is very much ex- 
aggerated, 





THE EpIToR of the Pigville Banner 
unqualifiedly denies the rumor that his 
paper will not support Blaine if he is 
nominated for the presidency. 

A PARLIAMENTARY FUND to make the 
Irish more parliamentary would not be 
a bad thing. = 
Ir 1s hard to tell which is worse, the 
| Cigarettes or the pictures. 








IT 1s a wise metropolis that knows its 
| own City Fathers, 
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ATHIRST FOR KNOWLEDGE. 


| ASKED of Cousin Ned, to-day 
(Just as if I didn’t know!) 
What that word meant—zmn daiser, 
Speaking very soft and low; 
*¢ You’re a Harvard Sophomore, 
Schooled in all linguistic lore; 
I’m just simple little May; 
What ’s un baiser ?” 








Well, he told me whence it came, 
Quoted Latin, Hebrew, Greek; 
Called it by its English name, 
Just as blunt as he could speak; 
Ah, these stupid, clumsy men! 
Did he think I meant it then ? 
Couldn’t he just whisper, pray, 
6 That ’s un daiser ?” 
RuTH HALL. 








The Strange Case of Alderman Shekel and Mr. Slide. 
By WALTER STEPHEN MURPHY. 


| was walking up the Bowery one night with 
my old friend Bigley, when he suddenly 
halted before a fruit-stand, 

“T witnessed a strange thing here a few 
weeks ago,” said he: “A gentleman with a 
diamond-pin in his shirt-front ran across the 
road and knocked up against the Italian. A 
fight ensued, which I learned was caused by 
the gentleman tackling the Italian fer boodle 
for allowing him to run his stand in the ward. 
The Italian kicked, and just as a couple of 
citizens approached the gentleman said: “ My 
name is Slide,” and skipped down Hester 
Street. 

II. 

Alderman Shekel and I had been chums 
since the time we first dissected six-cent whis- 
key in Casey’s Morgue. A few weeks after my 
stroll with Bigley, I called at his house to see 
him. He was pale and nervous, and a strange 
shadow clouded his brow. 

“My dear old friend,” said he: ‘I have a 
presentiment that some day I shall be found 
missing. I don’t know, I assure you, what in- 
duces this belief. But my will is made. I leave 
everything to a man who is more to me than 
my brother—”? 

“ And whose name is?” I cried hoarsely: 

“Mr. Slide.” 

Ill. 
_ One beautiful moonlit night, a servant-girl 
living with a select family on East Houston 
Street, was sitting at the front window buried 
in meditation, Just as the clock struck twelve, 
she noticed a man halt at the corner of Broad- 
way and engage in conversation with a stranger 
Who held an iron instrument in his hand, Sud- 
denly the stranger rushed out into the road 





and commenced to dig up the paving-stones. 
Then his companion hurried down Housten 
Street, and, as he passed the girl at the window, 
she was almost blinded by the rays of the dia- 
mond which flashed in his shirt-bosom, Next 
morning all New York was ringing with the in- 
telligence that Jack Sharp had laid the rails of 
the Broadway Pullman Car Line. 


IV. 


One fearful night of storm and darkness I 
was seated in my room, when a violent knock 
came upon the front-door. I ran down stairs 
and opened it. Alderman Shekel’s cook stood 
without. 

“ In the name of pity,”’ he whispered hoarsely: 
“will you come with me to the Alderman’s 
house, We have tried the door of his study, in 
which he has been concealed for several days, 
and now we can not open it. Something terri- 
ble must have happened him.” 

Without another word I dashed up the murky 
street, and a walk of twenty minutes brought 
us to the Alderman’s residence. Into the hall 
we hurried, and up-stairs to the study. Then 
we halted. I could hear a strange sound within 
as of some one packing up a valise. 

“ Alderman,” I cried huskily: “it is your old 
friend. Let me enter.” 

“Mercy! mercy!’’ moaned a voice in, oh! 

isuch awful accents of despair. 
: He was in trouble—I waited to hear no 
more —I stepped back and flung myself 
against the door, which broke down with a 
loud crash. Simultaneously came the sound 
of shattered glass, and when I dashed into the 
room it was empty. A demolished window- 
frame and a pad of paper on a table only at- 
tracted my eye. 

“Gone! gone!”’ I shrieked, as 1 sunk back 
fainting in a chair: “He is Mr. Slide.” 


V. 
ALDERMAN SHEKEL’s CONFESSION, 


I believe that every man has at least two 
individualities—the honest and the cishonest. 
My great desire was to separate these two quali- 
ties and form aseparate physical body for each. 
A little old rye and rock, mixed with quinine 
and other drugs, I found effected my purpose. 
In my normal condition I was Alderman Shekel, 
a worthy citizen and distinguished member of 
the Common Council. But once in my study 
I would mix the terrible potion, drink it down, 
and sally forth through the ward looking for 
boodle. ‘hen I was Mr. Slide. For months 
I lived this fascinating dual existence. Until 
at last the terrible reality burst. upon me that 
while before it was an effort to transform me 
from Alderman Shekel to Mr. Slide, it now 
took about two gallons to knock me off my 
pins, and thus prevent me from wandering 
around day and night, searching for the boodle 
aforesaid. It was only while lying in bed, com- 
pletely overcome, that I preserved the char- 
acter of the goodly Alderman Shekel. One 
day, I remember, I was summoned to the City 


Hall, where I understood a franchise for a: 


horse-car line was to be given away. After the 
meeting I wandered out to the park and sat 
down, Suddenly, | happened to glance at my 
hands,” They held a bag of coin on which my 
imagination saw stamped the word “ boodle.” 
Then I knew that I was Mr. Slide again, I 
started up in horror, and, hailing a cab, was 
driven to my house, which I have never for a 
moment since left, I knew full well I had com- 
mitted a crime, and that before long the police 
would be upon my track. I have since swal- 
lowed dose after dose of my magic mixture, 
but it fails to restore to me my individuality 
as Alderman Shekel. Last night 1 sent out my 
servant and purchased a ticket for Montreal. 
I must remain Mr, Slide, I fear, Now I am 
packing my valise and—” 
Here the manuscript abruptly ended. 





TUMBLE-BUGS. 


HERE IS a new play entitled “Not One 
Word.” The plot must be laid in a deaf- 
and-dumb asylum. 


Not A SQUARE SHAKE—Loaded Dice. 





A Corn-CoLLector—The Organ-Grinder’s 
Monkey. 





RarRE Booxs—Those Which are Returned 
After They are Borrowed. 





Ir 1s far better to stand on ceremony than 
on somebody’s foot in a street-car. 





‘THE TRUTH always comes to the surface.” 
Probably it does; but it draws the line at a box 
of berries. 7 

THE MILWAUKEE ANarcuists drill with 
wooden muskets. Herr Most, the New York 
Anarchist, does all his drilling in the repair- 
shop on Blackwells Island with a brace and bit. 


AN EXCHANGE tells of a woman who was shot 
at by her husband, and whose life was saved by 
the ball striking the steel of her corsets. Now, 
why will these dress reformers persist in saying 
that corsets are unhealthy ? 

SHEEP PLACED on Key West Island lose their 
wool in the second year. We have an island 
in the East River with the same peculiarity, 
only a little more so. Prisoners usually lose 
their wool about fifteen minutes after they 
arrive, 





A YOUNG MAN, who knows what it is to get 
the heel of his shoe fastened into a cake of soap 
on an oil-cloth floor, begs leave to say, for the 
benefit of humanity at large,-that when you 
feel that the saponaceous compound-has you in 
its power, you mustn’t begin to beat the atmo- 
sphere wildly with your feet and arms in your 
endeavors to assume a perpendicular, for it 
availeth nothing, besides, it is very undignified. 
When nature’s great law says “ Come,”’ just go 
at once, irrespective of any prior engagement, 
and get through with it. 

W. C. Gibson, 





GETTING SQUARE. 

















| 


ConDuctor (gruffiv).—Why don’t you hold fast when 
we’re turning a corner? 

PASSENGER (Anowingly.)\—My mother-in-law re- 
covered five thousand dollars last week for being slung 
off this line, and I hate to see her get ahead of me in 
anything. 
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ESTABLISHED 1822. 


Frederick Drooon 


Chemist, 





NM. &. Cox. Fifth and Chestnut Sto. 


Philadrelphia, Pa., U. &. A. 
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S DO_vOU SHAVE Dr, ALLOPATH.—How is that friend of yours 
YOURSELF ? getting along, Mr, Jones, who has been treated 





Travelers, or those who shave at homeare 
invited to try Williams’ Shaving Stick. 
An exquisite soap producing a rich, mild 
lather that will not dry on the face while 
shaving. Delicately perfumed with Attar 
of Roses. Each stick enclosed in a turned 
wood case covered with leatherette. 
OBTAIN IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST, OR 

SEND 25 CENTS IN STAMPS TO 

The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 

529 Glastonbury, Ct., 

M’F’S FOR 50 YEARS OF “ GENUINE YANKEE”? SOAP. 


WHEAT BAKING POWDER. 


SUPERIOR TO ALL IN WHOLESOMENESS. 


MARTIN KALBFLEISCH’S SONS, 
NEW YORK, BROOKLYN, BUFFALO, CHICAGO. 


Ba 


* aeirti 


/ WALLIAMS» 
[ TRAVELERS 
FAVORITE 


“ \Swaving Sig 
Sethe 








by Dr, Bones ? 

JonEs.—Oh, he was out of the doctor’s care 
nearly a week ago, 

Dr. ALLOPATH.—You astonish me. I did 
not think it possible for a man to gain ground 
under his treatment. 

Jones.—Well, my friend was no exception 
to the rule. Under Bones’s treatment he gained 
ground, but it was located in the cemetery— 
Lowell Citizen. 

TEACHER.—Boy at the foot of the class, spell 
admittance. 

Boy,—A-d-m-i-t-t-a-n-c-e, 

TEACHER.—Give the definition. 

Boy.—Fifty cents, children half-price.— Umi- 
dentified Exchange. 





MY MATERNAL UNCLE. 





I HAD a sailor uncle once 
Who loved a briny breeze, 

And, though at school almost a dunce, 
He flourished en the c-c-c. 


He joined the loyal navy, when 
The squadron took a prize; 

And, fighting in the Terrapin, 
A fuse put out his i-i-i. 


But surgeon’s skill and doctor’s stuff 
Worked wonders for his views; 

And now his sight is good enough 
For any man lo u-u-u. 


Ungrateful nations soon forget 
Their friends, as well as foes, 

But he’s in hopes the world may yet 
Grant the reward it 0-0-0! 


And now retired, secure from harm, 
He keeps his hive of b-b-b, 
And happy, on his little farm 
Contented, takes his e-e-e. 
—HEnNrY CLARK, in Good Cheer. 

A DakoTIAN met an old friend while on an 
eastern trip. “I hear that Bill Applejack, who 
went out to your country, has failed in busi- 
ness.” “Yes.” “Hard times?” “No.” “Too 
much competition ?” “ No, I think not.” “Too 
little attention to business?” “Oh, no, he 
worked hard.” “I don’t see why he failed, 
then.” ‘“ Well, you see, a few determined gen- 
tlemen on the board of trade got a new inch 
rope around his neck and forced him to make 
an assignment.” “Horses?” “ Horses.”’—£s- 
telline Bell. 

BRIDGET (fo ic.man).—Av ye plaze, sir, me 
missus sez will yez put the ice in the saucer 
here every mornin’, and cover it wid the tay 
cup, so we can have some left if we don’t get 
there the minit ye lave it.—Palmer Journal. 





facete wanted. Liberal prices. Gitutss Brotuers & ‘Tur- 
NURE, 75 Fulton Street, New York. 659 


BOWERY BAY BEACH, 
ON LONG ISLAND SOUND, OPPOSITE RIKER’S 
ISLAND. 


A new summer family resort ; finest beach for bathing, swim- 
ming, boating, and fishing ; safest place, with ample police 
protection. 

Bathing pavilion, restaurant, and beaut ful shady grounds, 
NOW OPEN. 

Reached by summer cars of Steinway and Hunter’s Point 
Horse Rail-road, in 20 minutes from Astoria (92d St.) Ferry, and 
40 minutes from Hunter’s Point ferries, connecting with eyery 
boat from 5 A. M. till midnight. Fare from New York, via g2d 
St. Ferry, 10 cents. 

Elegant drive from g2d St. Ferry, Astoria, along river-front, op- 
posite Hell Gate, Ward’s Island, etc., to Bow ry Bay Beach. 653 


DEN MUSEE. 55 West 23rd Street. 


Open from 11 to rz. Ad- 
mission, 50 cents. Sunday, admission, 25 cents. Latest 
Additions: Mr. JAY GOULD and T. V. POWDERLY. 


_ humorous paragraphs, bright verses, light satire, 














JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


SotoBr ALL OEALERS 7uRoUGHOUT aE WORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1873. 








Baby Carriages. 


CRANDALL & CO. 
Largest, oldest and most complete Baby 
Carriage and Velocipede Factory in the 
world. Newest styles in rattan, reed 
and wood. Highest Centennial and other 
awards. Carriages and springs endorsed 
by J. B. Brewster & Co., of 25th St., and 
by Dr. Shrady, as safe and healthful. 

Wholesale and retail. Carriages delivered without charge. Cata: 
logues free. Open evenings. 


504 569 Third Avenue, near 37th Street. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 
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THE CELEBRATED 


E basen OS 
ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 158, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


CHICAGO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 








BITTERS. 


cep ptstate % isite flavor, os used over the 
wit — = - 4 Diarrhea, dh ont & , and all 
disorders of the Digestive A few dr cious avor 


ops im 
to a glass ofcham ey and to all summer drinks, Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits, Ask your grocer or druggist = A genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. RJ. iB SIEGERT's 80 


d. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AOENT. 
51 BROADWAY, N, ¥, 


OTTO STIETZ 
New York Glass Letter Co. 


EMBOSSED 


GLASS SIGNS. 


Glass Letters and Numbers. 


N. W. Cor, BROOME ST. and BOWERY, 
NEW YORK. on 








GRAND DISPLAY 
SUMMER SUITINGS. 


CASSIMERES, WORSTEDS, SERGES, 
Domestic and Imported. 





SUITS to measure from bese mecenenemaneaaels 
 F  igiccessutemennesensn 


Samples and Self Measurement Rules sent on request. 


Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Cor. Ninth Street. 


Estimates for Liveries and Uniforms cheerfully furnished. 








TYPE SE' 
eT NS 





aS 





KELSEY & CO. 
Meriden, he 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitable 
for presents, e itonce. 


©. FaGuMTEeR eopienoner 


33° 








It is said that an eminent French journalist, 
recently deceased, used to rise every morning 
at four o’clock to begin his day’s work. And 
now he is dead, It might have been expected. 
It is a sad, sad warning, but let us hope that 
it will be lesson to him as long as he lives. 
Let us, also, remember it likewise. Let us lay 
our several hands upon our respective hearts, 
and say that rather than imitate his fault, if 
ever, in the course of human events it should 
become necessary for us to be up at four a.M., 
we will sit upto it. ‘Then we can go to bed at 
4:15, and not go around wasting the whole day 
in idle work.— Brooklyn Eagle. 








To avoid all discomfort and aidiatiiate take a bottle of the 
genuine genuine Angostura Bitters o on your wip to Europe. 


HIRES IMFROVED ROOT BEER. 
Packages 25c. Makes 5 tees of a deli- 
cious, sparkling and olesome beverage. 

Sold by all douqpiats, or oe or sent ¢ bY mail on receipt of 25 cents. 

594 . E. 











DELAWARE AVE., pommel Pa. | 


Lactated Food 


THE SAFEST FOOD IN SUMMER 


For Young or Delicate Children. 
A Sure Preventive of 
CHOLERA INFANTUM. 

It has been the positive means of saving many lives where no 
other food would be retained. Its basis is SUGAR oF Mixx, the 
most important element of mother’s milk. 

Itis the Most Nourishing, the Most Palatable, the Most Economical, 
of all Prepared Foods, 

Sold by Druggists—25c., soc., $1.00. 

4a@>- An interesting pamphlet entitled “ Medical Opinions on 
the Nutrition of Infants and Invalids,” 

WE tts, RicHArvson & Co., 





sent free on application. 
Burlington, Vt. 616 





Send 6c. fer postage for free costly bon of goods which 
will help all to more money than anything else in this 


A PRI PRIZE Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 
& Terms mailed free. __ Te E&Co., Augusia, Maine. 


world, 


” Sumbere o 9, 10, 26, 96, 140, 154, | 363 08 and 418 of the E nglish Puc K 
will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. In mailing 
please roll lengthwise. 

















“TOILET SOAP, 
HENCE THE BEST & CHEAPEST. 


T & MOST DURABLE 















PEARS’ Soap is For Sale Everywhere. 636 
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holeva 
rams 
Olic 


alr 
Ummer (omp laints 
and all 


Bowel Troubles 


aye cured by 


Ferry vis 
Pain 
Kier 


ALL Aru ggists Sell it. 
wus - a 


KH 


YOU CAN SECURE ONE 


5°, IMP. AUST. 100-FL. GOVT. BOND, 
ISSUE OF 1860, 
the next redemption of which takes place 
MONDAY, the 2d of AUGUST. 


These bonds are shares in an Austrian Government loan, and are guar- 
anteed by the Imperial Government and red-emed in drawings until each 
bond is redeemed with at least 20 per cent, over its face value, A part of 
the interest on the whole loan is distributed in premiums ranging from 120 
florins to 60,000 florins among the holders of bonds redeemed fa each draw- 
ing The bonds also bear interest at the rate of 5 per cent. per annum, pay- 
able semi-annually. Every bond is entitled to 


TWO DRAWINGS ANNUALLY 
until each and every bond is redeemed, with a larger or smaller premium. 


Every bond MUST draw one of the following premiums, as there are NO 
BLANKS: 








Premiums. Florins, Florins. 
2 a 60,000 = 120,000 

- 3 a 10,000 -- 20,000 
»-8 a 5,000 _ 10,000 
oa a 2,000 _ 8,000 
30 a 1,000 Bs 30,000 

60 a 200 - 12,000 

4,800 a 120 _ 576 ,000 


Together 4,906 PREMIUMS, amounting to 775,000 FLORINS. The next 
redemption takes place on the 


SECOND OF AUGUST 


and every bond bought of us ON OR BEFORE THE 2D OF AUGUST, un. 
til 6 P. M., is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn there 
on on that date, as well as to the interest that the bond bears. 

Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS and inclosing $5 will se- 
cure one of these bonds for the next redemption. Balance payable in 
a een For Bonds, Circulars, or any other information call 
on or & ress 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1974. 
N. B.—In writing, mention English Puck. 


BjOKER'S BITTERS 








The Oldest and Best of a!! 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVLRK MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 










Numbers 9, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the 
English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per 
copy. In mailing please roll lengthwise. 





“<I am going to the seaside,” said the milkman, blithe 
and gay; 
‘‘ For I love the ocean breezes, and I love the dashing 
spray; 
Yes, I love the gorgeous sunset, love the calm and love 
the squall— 
But I think I love the water, in my business, best of ail.” 
—Brockton Gazette, 
WHEN a man builds a cottage at a watering- 
place, and fails to rent it for the summer at a 
few hundred dollars more than the- lot and 
structure cost him, he thinks he has made a 
bad investment.—Vorristown Herald. 
CYCLONE insurance companies are being or- 
ganized in the West. The Western cyclone is 
such a healthy affair that we didn’t suppose it 
was necessary toinsure it.—Vorristown Herald. 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate. 
Specific Virtues in Dyspepsia. 
Dr. A. JENKINS, Great Falls, N. H., says: «I can 


testify to its seemingly almost specific virtues in cases of | 


dyspepsia, nervousness, and morbid vigilance or wake- 
tuiness.”’ 


PHOSACID. 


GOOD FOR NERVOUSNESS. EXCELLENT IN 
SODA WATER, OR MIXED WITH_LIQUORS. 
FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS GENERALLY. 


MARTIN KALBFLEISCH'S SONS, N. Y. 619 











Tomer Soaps: . 


“You have demonstrated that a Zer,fectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘ La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article.” 





Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a_ LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 

















HAIR REVIVUM 


NOT A DYE 


The Crowning Glory 
of Man and Woman ‘is 
a beautiful head of 














Hair. 


THE REVIVUM is the ONLY 
LOW PRICED preparation for 
restoring Gray Hair to its orig- 
inal color. It is certain and 
superior in effect to any other 
preparation, and is an agreeable 
Hair Dressing. Put up in bottles 
of good size, and sold by Drug- 
gists everywhere at only 50 cts. 





ee 


fey ALS SORES & WOODS 
gy M And is highly recommended 
rte by Physicians 


108) 
PevGHrly | Priam 25 cts., Boxes of 3 Cakes, GO 
eae ormailéd offfeceipt ofyprice an) Bev. 
us publications 





are 


— 


RITTENTON eu York &o y ALL DRUGGIST« 


PROPRIETOR 





HYATT’S 


INFALLIBLE 


LIFE BALSAM 


FOR THE BLOOD. 














An Old and Renowned Medicine. 





When all other means have failed, experience 
has proved that this worderful preparation has 
wrought more astonishing cures of scrotula 
and kindred diseases, however bad, 
than any other remedy onearth. IT SEARCHES 
TUROUGH THE BLOOD, cleanses it from all 
humors, and enriches it to a condition of perfect 


skin its operation is greatly aided by the usc of | 
Glenn’s Sulphur Scap, as an abluent for the poisons 
of the blood as thcy come tothe surface. The gcn- 
uine HYATT’S LIFE BALSAM is prepared only at 
the Laboratory, 115 Fulton Street, New 
York, and is sold by all Druggists. 


—SEND FOR PAMPHLET. 








(= PIKE’S TOOTHACHE DROPS, CURE IN ONE MINUTE. 


HEART DISEASE AND PAINS. 


health. In the treatment of any humor of the | 








Any functional disease of the heart, usually called Heart Disease, readily yields to the use of 
DR. GRAVES’ HEART RECULATOR, 

which is sold at $1 a bottle by all Druggists. Be sure to get the genuine.—Pamphlet Free. 

, Address, DR. GRAVES, 115 Fulton Street, New York. 








German Corn Remover m “Kak for € Bunions. Beware ror as many poor imi- 


or German Corn Remover and take no other. 
t has no equal, 25 CE e 

















489 











639, 





Sore ep cn eeindereat oanatee. Lees 


~PUCK.#+ 


393 











If you will send ten cents in 
stamps to the Mack Publishing 
Company, 528 Washington Street, 


New York, they will send you comp'ete words of Mikado, and 
music of its most popular songs, and etchings of its principal 
characters, also ten exquisite chromo cards. Or for four cents 
they ‘will send you two of their Beautiful Illustrated Ladies’ 
Books, such as every lady of refinement should have to beautify 
their homes. 635 


FRED’K HOLLENDER & CO., 


I15, 117, 119 Elm Str., New York. 
338 La Salle Str., Chicago, Ill. 


IMPORTERS, EXPORTERS AND BOTTLERS OF 
LAGER BEER. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES: 


Kaiser, Pilsener, Liebotschaner, Culmbacher, Erlanger 
Tivoli, Bavaria (Pschorr) & Thuringi a (Heiser) Beer. 


Aso, THE NaturRAL Minera “NEPTUNE WATER," 
from Birresborn o/ Rhine. 


Principal Agents of the Bartholomay Brewing Co., Kochester, 
.Y. ValentineBlatz, Milwaukee. 
Mention Puck 669 


LUB BICYGLESW°TRICY RICYCLES, 




















IF DESIRED. 


E COVENTRY MAGHINISTSCO} <;: 


239 COLUMBUS AVE. BOSTON. MASS. 


Ey PALDING’S ATHLETIC RULES. 


hletic Sporta, por, & lliaurds, 
ie yeling, Bewlias, tet nto ut Ie oll “ 
= noe fia Boy Reuing. Caledonian © agnee, 
icke u —- roque Jurling, 
w Fly ket, Clu Foot “ail Fencing, Gymnuas- 
ties, Hand ad Ball, La Tennis, Lacrosse, 
Polo Sack Racquet, Rnekee Gheoline, Skating, 
ng an reatli 
The Rules governing "the above Sports contained in 
the largest lilustrated Catalogue of all kinds of Sport- 
ing Goods ever offered, will be mailed for 25 cents, 
which amount will be returned to the purchaser of goods 
to the amount of $1.00 and upward. Send for Cata- 
logue No. 22, and mention this 541 


A. 6. Spalding & Bros, gaits St, Wg | 
BEFORE YuU BUY A BICYCLE 


Of any kind, send stamp to A. W. 
Dayton, Ohio, for large Mentete re rice 
List of Ew_and SECOND-HAND MACHINES. 
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Second hand BICYCLES taken in exchange. 
BICYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 


ican (‘YCLES « INE NN eT 
a si pxtens 





Sizes & Prices 
“SEND STANP FOR 48 PAGE CATALOGUE 
the, largest Manufacturers inthe United States 


s fORMULLY & JEFFERY, _ 
7 © CHICAGO,ILLS.— 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER C0., 














‘HE MOST | 
‘Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 
BAR, SALOON and OFFICE FIXTURES, 
BEER COOLERS, etc., etc. 


NEW AND ARTISTIC aa | 


READY FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY. 
OFFICE AND FACTORY: 
FOOT OF 8th STREET, EAST RIVER. 
SALESROOM: 259 
paranoia Cor, 17th -t., Union Square, New York, 


Hossfeld & Wier! 


IMPORTERS OF 


PURE 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 


3. Buda-Pesth & 39 Broad St., N. Y. 





E s20 Tokayer Ausbruch 


IMPORTED IN BOTTLES A SPECIALTY 

Numbers 9, Q, 10, al, 76,3 140, 154, 163 ‘and 418 of the Englis’ Puck 
will be bought at this office at 10 cents p.r copy. In mailing 
pl-ase roll lengthwise. 








Puck’s summer annual, PuCcK ON WHEELS, , 
for 1886, is now for sale at the news-stands, It 
is an enjoyable book of wholesome, original 
fun, comprising pungent paragraphs, vivacious 
verses, spicy sketches, jocund jokes, and other 
merry morsels, enclosed in a brilliantly illumi- 
nated cover. The illustrations, furnished by 
Puck’s staff of artists, are full of the smiles 
that cheer, but don’t inebriate. Price twenty- 
five cents.—JVorristown Herald. 


ComInG out of the theatre, the other night, 
after the impressive performance of Booth’s 
FHlam/et, attention was drawn to the effusive de- 
light of a young lady who was thus trying ap- 
parently to show her gratitude to the gentleman 
upon whose arm she was resting: “I’ve had a 
real good time, George,”’ said she: “and it’s a 
real lovely play. It’s so full of quotations.” — 
Boston Post. 

PICKINGS FROM PUCK cures anything from spring f ver 
to a ham, and heals anything from hives to a pair of 
boots. —Adv. 

THE hopeful six-year-old son of one of Water- 
bury’s best known lawyers walked into the 
District Court-room the other morning, and 
presenting a black kitten with a string about its 
neck, said: “ Papa, will you take care of my 
cat until school is out ?’— Hartford Times. 


(COMPLETE SET PUCK FOR SALE. HALF MOROC. O. 
Wemyss, 861 6th Ave., New York. 651 








JOHN OSBORN, SON & CO., 


45 BEAVER STREET, NEW YORK. 


SOLE AGENTS FOR 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK 


AND 


PIPER-SEC 


CHAMPAGNES. 
AL‘0, AGENTS IN THE U. 8. FOR 





Schroeder & Schy ler & Co.,.... Bord’x....Clarets and Sauternes 
B squit, Dubouche & Co ve RR .100+00000 000008 Brandies 
CORRE TE Cisccsccescccssences SPRONED. .090660600e000008» Ports 
Guille, Cassanes & Co......... Se cc tsinéeeiiies Ports 
be eee ARE oe cheadcucckas She ries 
Manuel Gaztelu é Yriarte....... Port St. Marys. . Sherries 
Jose E. Gomez ........ CK obciewns. srnacoes Sherries 
Hy. Dru Drurv ........ .. Madeira. . Madei:as 
ee & Fils ines)  ssence Burgundies 

Girolama Luxardo.............- OS ee Miraschino 
OL ae ae - eeeGin 
PE ikkccdntincontianseeanniuancebiaaed "Eng lish Ga 
Res cvncueniaédeinceddaekes. os <sseueer Scotch Whisky 


Olive Oil and Irish and Scotch Whiskies. 
_ 1. O. Jamaica and St. Croix Rums. 


SOLE Proprietors “OMNIBUS” RYE, 


Pure Old Pennsylvania Whiskies, 
NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. MONTREAL 





¥UST OUT: 
PUCK ON WHEELS 


PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 








JONAS WHITCOMB’'S REMEDY 


For AS 


THMA, 


ROSE COLD AND HAY FEVER. 





The success which has attended the use of this preparation makes it worthy 
the attention of all who suffer from these distressing complaints. 

The late Jonas Whitcomb, of Boston, visited Europe a few years since for the 
benefit of his health, which was impaired by frequent attacks of Spasmodic Asthma. 
While under the treatment of an eminent German physician, who became interested 
in his case, his asthma disappeared; he procured the recipe which had done so 
much for him, Within the past few years this Remedy has been used in thousands 


of the worst cases with astonishing and uniform success. 


or injurious properties whatever. 


It contains no poisonous 


Send for sample and descriptive pamphlet to the proprietors, 640 


JOSEPH Burnett & Co., BosTON, MAss. 





SALES OF THE TWELVE LARGEST BREWERIES IN THE UNITED STATES 


DURING THE LAST FISCAL YEAR. 





Sold from May rst, 


85 to May rst, 86, On Hand May rst, ’86. 


1. Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n, St. Louis. . .331,609 bbls. 125,240 bbls. 
2. Jos. Schlitz Brewing Company, Milwaukee........... 317,751“ 107,256 “ 
3. George Ehret, New York... .....cscccccecdec es-adat 306,630 “ 86,035 “ 
4. Empire Brewing Co., Phil. Best, Proprietor, Milwaukee. .304,953  “ 104,367 “ 
5. Bergner & Engel Brewing Co., Philadelphia.......... 231,794 <“ $3,522 “ 
6. Beadleston & Worz, Ale and Porter, New York .229,974 34.080 
Oo. Pes DR, THO TOU cc vdsew ccc cecses ss icccvenis 215,490 « 72.553 * 
8. Frank Jones, Ale and Porter, New York......... . 209,405 “ 4,127 * 
% C. Seipp Brewing Co., Chdcage. . ..0.sccccess ccc .ces 164,299 “ 59,680 “ 
10. C. Moerlein Brewing Co., Cincinnati............. oo IGBTS & 68,874 “ 
Se Ws I Batra ssc cn wencksccenceets 55.271. * 54,293 * 
SW eA, ea os 5s 68 KG 9 06 5on 8g OMERODS 151,660 “ 46,604 “ 


This statement shows that the Anheuser-Busch Brewing Associa- 
tion, of St. Louis, by its untiring energy, uncommon even in this country 
of restless commercial activity, and by the undoubted purity and excellence 
of its product, has succeeded in placing itself at the head of this, one of 


| the most important industries in the whole country. 

























'GOVERNOR’S ' 





SouR 
CHOICE FOR 
‘PRESIDENT. 
HE 1S PURE 
AND HONEST 
ND 
HYWEIGHS 
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[D4%4-~For goodness’ sake, stop { 
praising me in your paper. 

You are ruining my chances. That portrait 

was terrible. Hoiman. 


2 Be 








we + get discouraged. Try some other issue. Keep 
the ball rolling. I am your friend. WHITELAW. ra 

i THE gentlemen who said that I am not in the race for 
_1888 will call on me personally, they will hear of some- 

wo, thing to their disadvantage. Hint, Albany. 





Pt 











T° Wuom Ir May Concern.—As the present 
administration will not listen to my advice, 
and refuses to turn the, rascals out, I will not 
be responsible for any of its action’ hereafter. 
“Dana. >> 


be att a ee ees 








nds, and all wil, 





Contem 
A BEAUTIFUL Widow would like to make the e forgiy = " Return oe 


cquaintance of a wealthy Party, with a fs 4 Gra, 
otow te having a good home in Washington. Uxcte Sam.—Don’t forget your old friend: Tam not ND Orn Parry 
Photographs exchanged. Address, B. F. B. but I am great on pensions. Brace Jack. _ . 











J, Ottmann, Lith.wun.s o puck sumo. v. 


POLITICAL PERSONALS. 
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